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Pretend  Fm  an  elephant, 
Pretend  Fm  a mouse, 
Let’s  play  airplanes. 

Let’s  play  house. 


What  will  we  do 
On  a rainy  day? 

Play  in  the  attic 
Till  the  rain  goes  away. 


ENRICHMENT 
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The  Toy-box 


I can  see  a big  ball 

Bump,  bump,  bump. 
1 can  see  a skipping-rope 
Jump,  jump,  jump. 

1 can  see  a fire  engine 
Clang,  clang,  clang. 
1 can  see  a cowboy  gun 
Bang,  bang,  bang! 


ENRICHMENT 


Fun  at  Jill's  House 


Jack  and  Jill  are  good  friends. 

Some  days  they  play  at  Jack’s  house. 
There  they  have  fun  with  Mr.  Whiskers 
and  the  puppets. 

Some  days  they  play  at  Jill’s  house. 
There  they  have  fun  with  Sandy. 

One  day  Jack  was  at  Jill’s  house. 

“Look  at  all  the  boxes !”  he  said. 

“It  is  fun  to  play  up  here.” 

“Let’s  look  in  them,”  said  Jill. 

“We  may  find  some  surprises.” 
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Jack  and  Jill  looked  in  the  boxes. 
“Here  is  Mother  s old  red  hat,” 
Jill  said. 

“I  am  going  to  put  it  on.” 


“Here  is  a red  coat,”  said  Jack. 
“Put  it  on,  too.” 


Jill  put  on  the  coat  and  hat. 
“They  are  too  big  for  you,” 
laughed  Jack. 

“You  look  funny. 

Now  let’s  find  something  for  me.” 
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Again  they  looked  in  the  boxes. 
“Here  is  Fathers  old  coat 
and  a green  hat,”  said  Jill. 


Jack  put  them  on. 

“Let’s  find  something  for  Sandy,” 
he  said. 


“Here  is  a hat  on  the  bed,”  said  Jill. 
“It  looks  like  a grandmother’s  hat.” 


“It  is  a grandmother’s  hat!”  said  Jack. 

Jill  put  the  hat  on  Sandy. 

“I  know  what  we  can  do,”  she  laughed. 
“We  can  play  Little  Red  Riding  Hood.” 

“Yes,”  said  Jack. 

“I  am  the  woodman. 

You  look  like  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
Sandy  looks  like  the  big  old  wolf.” 

“Let’s  put  Grandmother  to  bed,” 
said  Jill. 

“Here,  Sandy,”  said  Jack. 

“Jump  up  on  the  bed.” 

“Oh,.  Grandmother,”  said  Jill, 

“what  big  eyes  you  have  1” 

“Grrrr,”  said  Sandy. 
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“Oh,  Grandmother,”  said  Jill, 
“what  big  ears  you  have!” 

“Grrrr,  grrrr,”  said  Sandy. 

“Oh,  Mr.  Wolf,”  said  Jack, 
“what  big  teeth  you  have!” 

“Grrrr,  grrrr,  grrrr,”  said  Sandy, 


and  away  he  ran. 

“Good-bye,  Mr.  Wolf,”  called  Jack. 
“Good-bve.  Sandv.”  lauehed  Jill. 


A Box  of  Toys 


“The  old  wolf  ran  away  with 
Grandmother’s  hat,”  said  Jill. 

“Now  we  cannot  play  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood. 

What  shall  we  do?” 

“I  know,”  said  Jack. 

“Let’s  put  the  coats  and  hats  away. 
We  can  look  in  the  boxes  again.” 

“Look  in  this  box,”  said  Jill. 
“Here  is  a toy  car. 

It  looks  like  Bumpity.” 
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“I  know  the  story  of  Bumpity,” 
said  Jack. 

“Bumpity  was  the  sad  little  car 
that  went  to  the  fair.” 


“Let’s  play  Bumpity,”  said  Jill. 
“Here  is  the  hen  that  helped  him. 
Here  is  the  toy  pig.” 


“I  have  the  horse  and  the  cow,” 
said  Jack. 

“Let’s  put  them  all  into  the  car. 
The  hen  can  go  here, 
and  the  pig  can  go  there.” 
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“Where  can  we  put  the  horse 
and  the  cow?”  asked  Jill. 

“They  want  to  go  to  the  fair,  too.” 

“1  know  what  we  can  do,”  said  Jack, 
and  he  looked  in  the  box  again. 

“Here  is  something  for  them.” 

“That  is  what  we  want,”  said  Jill. 
“Now  Bumpity  and  all  his  friends 
can  go  to  the  fair.” 

Away  went  Bumpity. 

Bumpity,  bump,  bump! 

He  bumped  into  the  bed. 

He  bumped  into  the  toy-box 
and  there  he  stopped  1 


The  Old  Toy-box 

“Oh,  dear!”  said  Jill. 

“Bumpity  bumped  into  the  toy-box, 
and  I cannot  get  it  open. 

Jack,  can  you  help  me?” 

Jack  looked  at  the  toy-box. 

“I  cannot  open  it,”  he  said. 

“This  is  an  old  toy-box.” 

“Let’s  take  it  down  to  Father,” 
said  Jill. 

“It  is  his  old  toy-box. 

He  will  know  what  to  do  with  it.” 
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“Father,”  said  Jill, 

“here  is  your  old  toy-box. 

We  cannot  open  it.” 

“Where  did  you  find  it?” 
asked  Father. 

“It  was  with  all  the  boxes,” 
said  Jack. 

“Can  you  open  it?” 

“Yes,”  said  Father. 

“It  is  like  a Jack-in-the-box. 

You  open  it  like  this.” 

The  box  came  open. 

“Do  you  know,”  asked  Father, 
“that  there  is  a little  man  in  here?” 

Jack  and  Jill  looked  into  the  box. 
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“I  see  his  two  big  eyes,”  said  Jill. 

“1  see  his  two  funny  ears,”  said  Jack. 

“Oh,  Father,”  said  Jill, 

“I  see  his  little  green  coat  and  hat. 

He  looks  like  an  elf.” 

“He  is  an  elf,”  laughed  Father. 

“Old  Mr.  Elf  is  a friend  of  all  the  toys. 
Here  is  a story  about  him.” 
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Old  Mr.  Elf 


Once  upon  a time  there  was 
a little  boy. 

He  liked  to  hear  stories  at  bedtime. 
His  toys  liked  to  hear  stories,  too. 


One  day  the  toys  had  a surprise. 

At  bedtime  the  little  boy  put  them 
into  a new  box. 

It  was  a toy-box,  but  they  did  not  like  it.^. 


“Mew,  mew,  mew,”  said  the  toy  kitten. 
“I  am  sad. 

Now  I cannot  hear  the  bedtime  stories, 

I did  want  to  hear  the  story  about  the 
three  little  kittens.’^ 

“Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  oh  dear,” 
said  the  toy  mouse. 

“I  wanted  to  hear  that  story,  too. 

Bedtime  stories  put  me  to  sleep. 

Now  I cannot  hear  them. 

I shall  never  sleep  again.’L 
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“Grrrr,  grrrr,  grrrr,”  said  the 
toy  tiger. 

“I  cannot  see  a thing. 

I cannot  hear  the  bedtime  stories 
and  I shall  never  go  to  sleep.” 


All  the  toys  cried  and  cried 
“We  want  out,”  they  called. 
We  want  out !” 


Not  far  away  lived  Old  Mr.  Elf. 

He  lived  in  a little  house  in  the  woods 
He  had  two  big  eyes,  two  funny  ears, 
and  a little  green  coat  and  hat. 


It  was  Mr.  Elf  s bedtime. 

He  was  ready  to  go  to  sleep. 

All  at  once  he  jumped  out  of  bed. 

“I  hear  something,”  said  the  elf. 
“The  toys  are  sad. 

I shall  go  and  help  them.” 


He  put  on  his  coat  and  hat, 
and  away  he  went. 
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“Where  are  you?”  Old  Mr.  Elf 
called  to  the  toys. 

“Here  in  the  toy-box,”  said  the 
toy  kitten. 

“What  do  you  want?”  asked 
Old  Mr.  Elf. 

“We  cannot  sleep,”  said  the  toy  mouse. 

“We  shall  never  sleep,”  cried 
the  toy  tiger. 

“We  cannot  hear  the  bedtime  stories!” 
cried  all  the  toys. 


22 


“I  know  what  I shall  do,” 
said  Old  Mr.  Elf. 

“You  are  my  friends. 

I shall  come  and  live  here. 

I shall  tell  you  bedtime  stories 
and  you  can  go  to  sleep.” 

Old  Mr.  Elf  told  the  toys 
a funny  story. 

They  all  laughed. 

He  told  them  a sad  story. 

They  all  cried. 

He  told  them  a bedtime  story, 
and  they  all  went  to  sleep. 


Toy  Tiger 

One  day  the  toy  tiger  said  to  the  elf, 

“I  am  going  to  run  away!” 

“Run  away.  Toy  Tiger!” 
said  Old  Mr.  Elf, 

“Are  you  not  happy  here  in  the  toy-box?” 

“No,”  said  the  tiger. 

“I  am  not  happy. 

I am  a big  tiger  now. 

This  toy-box  is  too  little  for  me.” 
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“Where  are  you  going?” 
asked  Old  Mr.  Elf. 


“Far,  far  way,”  said  the  tiger. 


“What  will  you  do  at  bedtime?” 
asked  one  of  the  toys. 

“You  will  have  no  place  to  sleep, 
and  no  one  to  tell  you  stories.” 
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“I  shall  find  a place  to  sleep 
and  I shall  tell  myself  bedtime  stories,” 
said  the  tiger. 

“Good-bye,  toys,”  he  said. 

“Good-bye,  Tiger,”  cried  all  the  toys. 

Out  of  the  toy-box  jumped  the  tiger 
and  away  he  ran. 

On  and  on  and  on  he  ran. 

He  came  to  the  woods. 

“I  like  this  place,”  he  said. 

“This  is  where  I am  going  to  live. 

I shall  never  live  in  a toy-box, 
and  I shall  never  be  sad  again.” 

What  a happy  tiger  he  was! 
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Bedtime  came. 

Toy  Tiger  was  ready  to  go  to  sleep. 

“I  have  to  find  myself  a bed,”  he  said. 

He  looked  up  and  down. 

He  looked  here  and  there. 

He  did  not  find  a place  to  sleep. 

“Oh,  dear,”  he  cried. 

“What  am  I going  to  do  now?” 

All  at  once  he  looked  up. 

“Here  comes  something  funny !”  he  said. 


Down  came  an  old  hat. 

It  stopped  with  a bump. 

Toy  Tiger  looked  at  the  hat. 


“Here  is  a place  for  me  to  sleep,” 
he  said. 

“This  hat  will  be  my  bed. 

I shall  jump  in  here,  tell  myself  a story, 
and  go  to  sleep.” 


That  is  what  Toy  Tiger  did. 


Toy  Tiger  and  Mr.  Wind 

Into  the  woods  came  Mr.  Wind. 

He  looked  about  for  something  to  do. 
All  at  once  he  saw  Toy  Tiger. 

Mr.  Wind  laughed. 

“Now  I have  something  to  do. 

I shall  surprise  this  little  toy  tiger. 

I shall  take  him  for  a ride  in  his  hat. 
This  is  going  to  be  fun !” 
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The  wind  blew  and  blew. 

Up,  up,  up,  went  Toy  Tiger. 

Up  he  went  in  the  funny  old  hat. 

“Toy  Tiger,”  called  Mr.  Wind, 

“open  your  eyes.” 

Toy  Tiger  did  not  hear  the  wind. 
Again  Mr.  Wind  blew. 

Again  he  told  Toy  Tiger  to  open  his  eyes. 
“I  have  a surprise  for  you !”  he  said. 

This  time  Toy  Tiger  did  hear 
the  wind. 

He  opened  his  eyes  and  looked 
about  him. 

“Where  am  I?”  he  asked. 

He  looked  out  of  the  hat. 

“Oh,  dear,”  he  cried. 

“This  is  no  place  for  a toy  tiger. 

What  am  I going  to  do  now?” 
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The  wind  blew  and  blew. 

Down,  down,  down,  went  the  hat. 

All  at  once  it  bumped  into  something. 
Toy  Tiger  looked  out. 

He  was  in  a big  old  tree. 

“Help!  Help!”  he  cried. 

“Get  me  out  of  here !” 

“Shh,”  said  Mother  Bird. 

“My  litde  ones  are  in  bed. 

Go  away  at  once. 

This  is  my  tree. 

You  cannot  live  here.” 
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“I  do  not  want  to  live  in  your  tree,” 
said  Toy  Tiger, 

“but  I cannot  get  down.” 


“Shh,”  said  Mother  Bird. 

“Go  to  sleep,  you  funny  bird.” 

Toy  Tiger  cried  and  cried. 

“1  am  not  a bird,”  he  said. 

“1  am  a tiger  in  a hat. 

Mr.  Wind  blew  and  blew. 

He  put  me  here  and  I cannot 
get  myself  down. 

Will  you  help  me.  Mother  Bird?” 
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“I  cannot  help  you  now,” 
said  the  bird. 

“In  the  morning  my  friends  will  come. 
We  will  help  you  down. 

Now  be  a good  little  tiger. 

Go  to  sleep.” 

“Yes,  go  to  sleep,”  said  the  tree. 
“Sleep,  sleep,”  said  the  wind. 

Toy  Tiger  went  to  sleep 
in  the  funny  old  hat  in  the  big  tree. 
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Toy  Tiger  and  the  Birds 


In  the  morning  Mother  Bird 
called  her  friends. 

She  called  a hig  black  bird 
and  a little  yellow  bird. 

She  called  some  red  birds 
and  some  blue  birds. 

They  all  came  to  the  big  old  tree. 
She  told  them  about  the  toy  tiger. 
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“He  is  up  in  my  tree  and  cannot 
get  down,”  said  Mother  Bird. 

“Will  you  help  him?” 

“We  shall  help,”  said  the  birds. 
“Where  do  you  want  to  go.  Toy  Tiger? 
Do  you  live  in  the  woods?” 

“Oh,  no!”  said  Toy  Tiger. 

“I  live  with  the  toys  in  the  toy-box, 
but  I do  not  know  where  it  is.” 

“I  know,”  said  the  wind. 

“I  shall  show  the  birds  where  to  go.” 
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Mr.  Wind  and  all  the  birds  took 
Toy  Tiger  out  of  the  tree. 

Away  they  went. 

In  no  time  at  all  Toy  Tiger 
was  in  the  toy-box. 

“Good  morning,  Toy  Tiger,” 
said  the  toys. 

“We  are  happy  to  see  you.” 

“Did  you  have  a good  time?” 
asked  Mr.  Elf. 

“Oh,  no!”  said  Toy  Tiger. 

“This  toy-box  is  the  place  for  me. 
I shall  never  run  away  again.” 


And  he  never  did.  ^ 


Can  You  Read? 


1.  *1  shall  live  in  the  woods, 

and  tell  myself  a bedtime  story.” 

2.  ‘Xet  s take  it  down  to  Father. 

It  is  his  old  toy-box.” 

3.  In  the  morning,  Mother  Bird  called 
the  blue  birds  and  the  black  birds. 
They  helped  the  toy  tiger 

get  out  of  the  tree. 

4.  A boy  looked  in  some  boxes. 

He  put  on  a green  hat. 

5.  ‘We  shall  never  sleep,”  cried 
the  tiger  to  the  happy  old  elf. 

6.  Jack  told  about  a car  that  went 
to  the  fair. 

7.  The  wind  blew. 

“This  is  going  to  be  fun,”  he  said. 

He  took  an  old  hat  to  a funny  place. 

8.  “Bumpity  bumped  into  the  toy-box. 

I cannot  get  it  open.” 
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At  School 


Here  I Am 


Out  of  the  house 
And  down  the  street, 
Say  “Hello” 

To  the  friends  I meet. 
Stop  at  the  corner, 
Wait  for  the  light. 
Look  to  the  left. 

And  look  to  the  right. 
Across  the  playground. 
Through  the  door. 

Here  I am 
In  school  once  more. 


Out  to  play  in  windy  weather, 

Whooo,  Whooo. 

Whirl  around  like  a leaf  or  feather, 
Whooo,  Whooo. 

Blow  along  like  the  clouds  in  the  sky. 
Flap  your  arms  and  away  you  fly, 
Whooo,  Whooo. 


ENRICHMENT 
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New  Friends 


Jack  and  Jill  liked  to  play  with  Sandy. 
One  morning  they  showed  him 
Jill’s  new  blue  ball. 

“Run,  Sandy,”  said  Jack. 

“Get  the  ball.” 

Away  ran  Sandy  after  the  ball. 

He  took  it  to  Jill. 

“You  are  a good  dog,”  said  Jill. 

“Now  run  and  get  the  ball  again.” 

Away  went  Sandy. 
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All  at  once  Jack  and  Jill 
saw  a little  black  dog. 

They  saw  him  run  after  the  ball. 

“Look  at  that  little  dog,”  said  Jack. 
“He  is  going  to  get  your  ball.” 

“Run,  Sandy!”  called  Jill. 

“Get  my  ball.” 

Sandy  did  not  get  the  ball, 
but  the  little  black  dog  did. 

He  took  the  ball  and  away  he  ran 
down  the  hill. 

Away  went  Sandy  after  him. 

Down  the  hill  went  Jack  and  Jill,  too. 

“Come  here!”  called  Jill. 

The  little  dog  ran  on  and  on. 

He  ran  into  a house 
and  took  the  ball  with  him. 
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“Oh,  dear!”  said  Jill. 

“Now  I shall  never  get  my  ball. 
What  am  I going  to  do?” 

“Go  to  the  house  and  ask 
for  your  ball,”  said  Jack. 

“Look,”  said  Jill. 

“Here  comes  a boy  out  of  the  house. 
He  has  my  ball.” 

“That  is  Robin,”  said  Jack. 

“He  lives  in  that  house. 

He  is  new  here.” 
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“Hello,  Robin,”  said  Jack. 
“Hello,  Jack,”  said  Robin. 

“Is  this  your  ball?” 

“No,”  said  Jack. 

“It  is  Jills  ball. 

Your  little  dog  ran  away  with  it.” 
“Here  it  is,”  said  Robin. 
“Thank  you,”  said  Jill. 
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“This  is  my  dog,  Blackie,”  said  Robin. 
“Do  you  like  him?” 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  Jill. 

“1  like  his  big  ears. 

He  has  sad  litde  eyes. 

Here,  Sandy. 

Come  and  see  Blackie.” 

Sandy  looked  at  the  little  dog. 

“Grrrr,”  he  said. 

“Sandy!”  said  Jill. 

“Blackie  is  a good  little  dog. 

He  wants  to  be  your  friend.” 

Robin  took  Jack  and  Jill 
into  his  house. 

They  played  with  his  toys. 

What  fun  they  had! 

They  were  all  good  friends. 
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The  New  Boy 


All  the  girls  and  boys  were  in  school. 
Miss  Brown  came  into  the  room. 

Robin  was  with  her. 

“Good  morning,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
“I  have  a surprise  for  you. 

We  have  a new  boy  in  the  room. 

Girls  and  boys,  this  is  Robin.” 

“Robin  lived  on  a farm,”  said 
Miss  Brown. 

“Now  he  lives  in  the  new  white  house 
down  the  hill.”  o'^ 


“Did  you  live  on  a big  farm,  Robin?” 
asked  Susan. 

“Yes,”  said  Robin. 

“It  was  a big  farm. 

It  had  a red  barn  where  the  cows 
and  horses  lived. 

It  had  a little  white  hen-house 
where  I went  for  the  eggs. 

There  were  pigs  on  the  farm,  too.”  , 

“What  did  you  like  to  do  on  the  farm?” 
asked  one  boy. 

“I  liked  to  help  my  father  ^ 
milk  the  cows,”  said  Robin./ 

“After  school  I liked  to  go  riding 
on  my  old  grey  horse.” 

“Did  you  go  to  a big  school  when 
you  lived  on  the  farm?”  asked  JiU. 
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“No,  Jill,”  laughed  Robin. 
“1  went  to  a little  school. 

It  was  not  like  this  one. 

1 liked  my  old  school, 
and  1 like  this  one,  too.” 

“Thank  you,  Robin,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  liked  your  story.” 
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Show-and-Tell  Time 


It  was  show-and-tell  time 
in  Miss  Brown’s  room. 

Susan  showed  the  girls  and  boys 
her  old  bunny  with  just  one  ear. 
She  told  them  a story  about  him. 

“One  day,”  said  Susan, 

“Jill  and  I were  at  my  house. 

We  were  playing  in  my  room 
when  we  saw  this  old  bunny. 

We  had  a party  for  him.  . 


After  the  party  we  put  him  to  bed. 
I like  my  old  bunny. 

I play  with  him  all  the  time.” 

“Robin,”  said  Miss  Brown, 

“have  you  something  for  show- 
and-tell  time?” 

“Yes,”  said  Robin. 

“It  is  in  this  big  box. 

Susan,  can  you  guess  what  it  is?” 

“Is  it  a toy?”  asked  Susan. 

“Yes,”  said  Robin. 

“Is  it  a toy  car?”  asked  Jill. 
“No,”  said  Robin, 

“but  it  runs  just  like  a car.” 

“We  cannot  guess,”  said  Jack. 
“Tell  us  what  it  is.” 
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Robin  took  a toy  bus  out  of  the  box. 
“When  we  lived  on  the  farm,  we  went 
to  the  fair,”  said  Robin. 

“We  went  on  a big  blue  bus. 

It  looked  just  like  this  one.” 

“We  like  your  bus,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
“Some  day  we  shall  all  go  for  a ride 
on  a bus.” 

“Peter  has  something  for  show-and- 
tell  time,”  said  Jack. 

Peter  said,  “I  have  a magic  hat 
at  school. 

There  is  a surprise  in  it.” 

Peter  said  to  the  hat, 

“Magic  hat,  what  can  you  do? 

Can  you  show  us  something  new?” 


50 


Out  of  the  hat  jumped  Susan  s bunny. 
Peter  had  put  a new  ear  on  him. 

“Now  he  has  a white  ear 
and  a black  one,”  said  Susan. 

All  the  children  in  the  room  laughed. 

“We  had  a good  show-and-tell  time 
this  morning,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
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One  day,  at  school.  Miss  Brown  said 
to  the  children, 

“I  have  a surprise  for  you. 

Some  day  soon  we  are  going 
for  a bus  ride. 

This  morning  we  are  going  to  talk 
about  it.” 


“Where  are  we  going.  Miss  Brown?” 
asked  one  of  the  boys. 

“Let’s  guess,”  said  Robin. 
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“Are  we  going  to  see 
Robin’s  old  school?”  asked  Jill. 

“No,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Guess  again.” 

“Are  we  going  to  the  farm?” 
asked  Susan. 

“Are  we  going  to  the  fair?” 
asked  Peter. 

“No,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  are  not  going  to  the  farm, 
and  we  are  not  going  to  the  fair.” 

“Will  you  tell  us  something 
about  it?”  asked  Susan. 

“It  is  a place  where  there  are 
trees  and  birds  and  animals,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 
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“I  know  now,”  said  Jack. 

“We  are  going  to  the  woods.” 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“That  is  just  where  we  are  going.” 

“Oh,  good,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“Let’s  go  soon.” 

“I  do  not  want  to  go,”  said  Peter. 
“There  are  bears  in  the  woods, 
and  they  will  eat  us  up.” 


“Peter,”  said  Elizabeth, 

“you  will  never  see  bears 
where  we  are  going. 

Bears  live  very  far  away.” 

“Yes,  Peter,”  said  Robin. 

“There  are  little  animals  in  the  woods, 
but  there  are  no  bears.” 

“You  will  have  fun,”  said  Jack. 

“We  want  you  to  come  with  us.” 

“Yes,  Peter,”  said  Susan. 

“We  will  look  after  you.” 

“I  guess  that  I will  come  to  the 
woods  after  all,”  said  Peter. 

“When  are  we  going?” 

“Very  soon,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Now  we  have  to  make  a plan. 

Let’s  talk  about  that.” 
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Let's  Make  a Plan 

All  the  children  were  talking 
about  going  to  the  woods. 

“I  want  to  see  some  little  birds,” 
said  Susan. 

“I  want  to  find  some  little  animals,” 
said  Peter. 

“I  am  going  to  look  for  a rabbit,” 
said  Elizabeth. 

“I  am  going  to  find  myself  a new  pet,” 
said  Robin. 
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“Girls  and  boys,”  said  Miss  Brown, 
“please  do  not  all  talk  at  once. 

I did  not  hear  what  you  said.” 

One  at  a time  the  children  talked 
about  things  they  wanted  to  do. 

This  time  Miss  Brown  did  hear 
what  they  said. 

She  put  it  down  on  the  plan. 

“May  we  take  a ball,  please?” 
asked  Robin. 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  may  have  time  to  play  ball.” 

“May  we  take  something  to  eat  with  us?” 
asked  Jack. 

“May  we  put  that  on  our  plan?” 

Miss  Brown  laughed,  “Yes,  you  may.” 
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“Please  put  down  milk,” 
said  Elizabeth. 

“Apples,”  said  Jack. 

“Cookies,”  said  Robin. 

“Now  we  have  our  plan,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  know  what  we  are  going  to  do,” 
said  Susan. 

“We  know  what  we  are  going  to  take,” 
said  Peter. 

“We  know  what  we  are  going  to  eat,” 
said  Jack. 
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“Milk!  Apples!  Cookies!”  said  Peter. 
“Our  plans  get  better  all  the  time. 

Our  day  in  the  woods  will  be 
just  like  a party.” 
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Here  We  Go 


1 The  big  day  came. 

'Miss  Brown  and  the  children  were  ready 
for  the  bus  ride. 

Three  mothers  had  come  to  help.^^ 


“Will  there  be  room  for  everyone?” 
asked  Susan. 

“Yes,  Susan,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
“There  will  be  room  for  all  of  us. 

It  is  a big  bus.” 


“When  will  our  bus  be  here?” 
asked  one  of  the  girls. 

“Very  soon,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
“Now,  is  everyone  here?  / 


“I  do  not  see  Peter,”  said  Elizabeth. 
“He  was  here,”  said  Jill, 

“but  I do  not  see  him  now!” 
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All  at  once  Jack  called  out, 

“Here  comes  our  bus. 

Here  it  comes.’V 
“Oh,  dear,”  said  Susan. 

“I  know  Peter  wants  to  come  with  us. 
What  are  we  going  to  do?” 

The  bus  stopped  at  the  school. 

The  driver  looked  out. 

“Hello,  Miss  Brown,”  he  called. 
“This  is  a good  day  for  a bus  ride.” 
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The  driver  opened  the  door. 
The  children  got  into  the  bus. 
Miss  Brown  and  the  mothers 
got  into  the  bus  too. 

“Is  everyone  here?”  asked 
the  driver. 

“No,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
“One  little  boy  is  not  here.” 

“He  may  not  come  at  all,” 
said  the  driver. 

“It  is  time  for  the  bus  to  go.” 

Then  away  went  the  bus. 


62 


Just  then  Jill  called  out, 

“Look,  Miss  Brown ! 

Here  comes  Peter. 

He  has  a ball  with  him.” 

The  driver  stopped  the  bus  and 
opened  the  door. 

In  jumped  Peter. 

“Thank  you,  driver,”  he  said. 


“Where  were  you,  Peter?’ 
asked  Susan. 


“When  I came  to  school 

W/’M'A  our  room,”  said  Peter. 

,w,(  plan. 

|It  said  that  we  were  to  take  a ball. 
There  was- no  ball  in  the  room. 
VP'tThen  I went  to  my  house  for  this  one 


^ / .■>  / 1 oi' 
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Can  You  Read? 


1.  “We  are  going  very  soon," 
said  Miss  Brown. 

“Let's  talk  about  our  plans." 

2.  “Jill  and  I were  playing  in  my  room," 
said  Susan. 

3.  “Peter  has  a ball  with  him,"  said  Jill. 

4.  Just  then  the  children  saw  the  bus. 

“I  guess  this  bus  is  for  us," 

said  Elizabeth. 

5.  “Peter  wants  to  see  little  animals. 
Elizabeth  wants  to  look  for  rabbits. 

I want  to  take  some  cookies," 
said  Robin. 

6.  “My  dog,  Sandy,  ran  after  my  ball," 
said  Jill. 

“Blackie  got  it." 

7.  When  the  bus  stopped  at  the  school, 
the  driver  opened  the  door. 

“Everyone  get  in,  please,"  he  said. 
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In  the  Woods 


The  Bus 

Hurry,  hurry. 

Come  with  us. 

We  re  off  for  a ride 
On  a big  green  bus. 

Where  are  we  going? 
Far,  far  away. 

Off  to  the  woods 
On  a bright,  sunny  day. 


ENRICHMENT 


Trees 


Big  trees 
Tall  trees 

Reaching  for  the  sky. 

Little  trees 
Small  trees 
Not  as  big  as  I. 

ENRICHMENT 


A Walk  in  the  Woods 


After  a time  the  bus  stopped. 

“This  is  the  place,”  called  the  driver. 
“All  out,  please. ’V  ^ 

He  opened  the  door. 

Everyone  got  out  of  the  bus. 

“What  are  we  going  to  do  first?” 
asked  Peter.  4^ 

“May  we  eat  now?” 

“We  are  going  to  take  a walk,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  are  going  to  look  for  some 
oEthe  things  on  our  plan.” 

4 Everyone  went  for  a^walk 
in  the  WQod&. 
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Robin  was  the  first  to  see 
a little  animal. 

“Look,  Miss  Brown,”  he  called. 

, “I  see  a rabbit.% 

L_ 

Before  Miss  Brown  looked, 
the  rabbit  jumped. 

“Where  is  he?”  she  asked. 

Then  the  rabbit  jumped  again. 
“There  he  is !”  said  Robin. 

“I  see  him,”  said  Jill.^ 


“I  see  him  now,”  said  Miss  Brown. 


Just  then  there  was  a splas. 
“I  see  a frog!”  said  Peter. 
“He  is  in  the  water.  » 7 
He  is  just  a little  frog.” 


All  the  children  looked 
f in  the  water  to  see  the  frog 


“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“That  is  a school  of  little  fish.” 

“I  did  not  know  that  fish  went  - 
to  school !”  laughed  Peter. 

“This  walk  in  the  woods  gets  better 

all  the  time.” 

Aiu  V 4 


Time  to  Eat 

After  a long  walk  in  the  woods, 
it  was  time  to  eat.  //? 

Everyone  went  back  to  the  bus. 
Some  of  the  boys  helped  the  driver. 
They  got  the  boxes  out  of  the  bus. 
They  took  them  to  Miss  Brown. 
Soon  everyone  had  milk,  cookies, 
and  apples. 
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A squirrel  saw  the  children  eating 
the  cookies. 

He  wanted  something  to  eat,  too. 

He  ran  out  of  the  woods. 

No  one  saw  him. 

First  he  stopped  and  looked 
at  the  children. 

Then  he  jumped  into  one 
of  the  boxes. 

He  took  a cookie  and  ran  back 
into  the  woods. 

Before  long  the  squirrel  came  out 
again. 

This  time  he  had  two  friends  with  him. 
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The  three  squirrels  got  into  the  box. 
Not  one  of  the  children  saw  them! 


When  Jill  went  to  the  cookie  box, 
out  jumped  the  three  squirrels. 

They  ran  back  into  the  woods. 


r 


“Look!”  cried  Jill. 

“There  were  squirrels  in  our  cookie  box 
Now  we  cannot  eat  the  cookies.” 


“We  shall  have  to  give  them  to  the 
111  squirrels,”  said  Miss  Brown. 


“Now,  what  are  we  going  to  eat?’ 
asked  Jack. 

“You  shall  see,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
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“Is  it  time  for  the  surprise? 
"^  Wasked  the  driver. 
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“Yes,  please,”  said  Miss  Brown. 
The  driver  went  back  to  the  bus. 
He  took  out  a big  box. 

“Oh!”  cried  all  the  children. 

“I  know  what  it  is,”  said  Susan. 
“That  is  just  what  we  wanted,” 
said  Peter. 

“Our  day  in  the  woods  gets  better 
all  the  time!” 


Elizabeth's  Surprise 


The  girls  were  helping  Miss  Brown 
put  things  away. 

“Look,  Miss  Brown,”  said  Elizabeth. 
“The  boys  did  not  put  away 
the  cookie  box. 

What  shall  I do  with  the  cookies? 
May  I take  them  into  the  woods  and 
give  them  to  the  squirrels?” 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown, 

“but  do  not  go  too  far.” 

“I  wish  I could  go  with  Elizabeth,” 
said  Susan. 

“You  may,”  said  Miss  Brown.  . 
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The  two  girls  walked  into  the  woods. 
^ Before  long  they  saw  a little  squirrel 
He  was  up  in  a tree. 

“Come  down,  little  squirrel,” 
Elizabeth  called. 

“Here  are  some  cookies  for  you.”  ^ 

H ,:r 

The -little  squirrel  came  down 
from  the  tree.  ' 

He  stopped  and  looked  at  the  two  girls, 
Before  they  could  give  him  a cookie, 
he  ran  away. 

“Stop,  little  squirrel !”  called  Susan.  - 


“Do  not  run  away! 

The  squirrel  did  not  stop. 
Elizabeth  and  Susan  ran  after  him 


All  at  once  they  stopped. 

“Look!”  said  Elizabeth. 

“What  a funny  old  well!” 
said  Susan. 

“Let’s  run  back  and  tell  Miss  Brown 
about  it,”  said  Elizabeth. 

The  girls  put  the  cookies  on  the  well. 
Back  they  went  to  tell  Miss  Brown. 

“Miss  Brown!”  called  Elizabeth. 

“We  saw  an  old  well  in  the  woods.” 

“An  old  well!”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Is  it  far  from  here?” 

“No,”  said  Susan. 

“Come  and  see  it.” 

Everyone  went  to  the  well. 
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“Is  this  a wishing  well?”  asked  Susan. 
“It  could  be,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“I  know  a story  about  an  old  wishing 
well  and  a little  elf. 

Do  you  want  to  hear  it?” 

“Yes,”  said  the  children. 

Everyone  sat  down 
and  got  ready  to  hear  the  story. 
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Happy’s  Friends 


Once  upon  a time  there  was  an  elf. 
He  lived  in  the  woods. 

He  played  with  the  squirrels 
and  the  rabbits. 

All  the  animals  were  his  friends. 

They  all  called  him  Happy  the  Elf. 

One  day  Miss  Rabbit  went 
to  his  house. 

“Happy,”  she  asked, 

“will  you  come  out  and  play  with 


“Miss  Rabbit,”  said  Happy, 

“I  cannot  come  out  and  play  with  you. 
I am  sick  in  bed.” 

“Oh,  dear!”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“I  wish  I could  help  you, 

but  I do  not  know  what  to  do.  , , 

/ S 'N 

I shall  go  and  ask  Red  Squirrel.f’ 

Away  ran  Miss  Rabbit  to  find 
Red  Squirrel. 

Before  long  she  came  to  his  house. 
Red  Squirrel  opened  the  door. 

“Hello,  Miss  Rabbit,”  he  said. 

“Have  you  come  to  play  with  me?” 

“Oh,  no,”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“I  have  come  to  ask  for  help. 

Happy  the  Elf  is  sick  in  bed. 

What  can  we  do  to  help  him?” 


“I  know  what  to  do,” 
said  Red  Squirrel. 

“Tell  him  to  go  to  the  wishing  well. 

He  can  make  a wish  at  the  well. 

That  will  make  him  better.” 

“He  is  too  sick  to  go  to  the  well,” 
said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“He  cannot  get  out  of  bed.” 

‘Then  we  shall  have  to  go  to  the  well. 
We  can  make  a wish  for  him,” 
said  Red  Squirrel. 

Away  went  Miss  Rabbit  and 
Red  Squirrel  to  look  for  the  well. 

All  morning  they  looked, 
but  they  could  not  find  it. 
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“Oh,  dear,”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“We  cannot  find  the  old  wishing  well. 
Now  Happy  will  never  get  better.” 

The  two  friends  were  very  sad. 
They  sat  down  and  cried  and  cried. 

“What  can  we  do?”  asked 
Red  Squirrel. 

“1  do  not  know,”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 
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Just  then  along  came  Mr.  Frog. 

He  sat  down  and  looked  at  them. 

“Hello,”  he  said. 

“Why  are  you  sad? 

This  is  a good  day  to  play  in  the  woods. 
Come  along  and  play  with  me.” 
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“We  cannot  play  just  now,” 
said  Red  Squirrel. 

“We  are  looking  for  the  wishing  well, 
but  we  cannot  find  it. 

We  want  to  make  a wish.” 


“Happy  the  Elf  is  sick  in  bed. 
We  want  him  to  get  better,” 
said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“Could  you  help  us  find  the  well?” 

“Yes,”  said  Mr.  Frog. 

“Come  along  with  me. 

I can  take  you  there. 

It  is  not  far  from  here.” 

Away  to  the  well  went  the  three 
friends. 


The  Wishing  WeU 

It  did  not  take  long  to  get 
to  the  wishing  well. 

“Here  it  is,”  said  Mr.  Frog. 

“What  shall  I do  now?” 
asked  Miss  Rabbit. 

“First,  look  into  the  water. 

Then,  make  your  wish,” 
said  Red  Squirrel. 

Miss  Rabbit  looked  into  the  water. 

Before  she  could  make  a wish, 
the  wishing  well  said, 

“Why  are  you  here? 

What  do  you  want? 

Is  your  wish  a good  one?” 
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“Yes,”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“I  have  a good  wish. 

It  is  not  for  myself. 

It  is  for  Happy  the  Elf. 

He  could  not  come  here.” 

“Why  not?”  asked  the  well. 
“He  is  sick  in  bed,” 
said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“Please  make  him  better.” 


86 


‘ %%  V' 

f "Happy  is  a good  little  elf, 
and  he  is  our  friend,” 
said  Red  Squirrel. 

“Please  help  him.” 


Splash,  splash,  went  the  water. 
‘Tour  wish  is  a good  one,” 
said  the  well. 

“I  will  give  it  to  you. 

Happy  the  Elf  shall  get  better 
very  soon.” 
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“Thank  you,  Wishing  Well,” 
said  the  three  friends. 

“Let’s  go  and  see  Happy,” 
said  the  frog. 

Back  they  ran  to  Happy’s  house. 
They  opened  the  door  and  went  in. 
Happy  was  not  in  bed. 

“Hello,  little  friends,”  he  said. 

“1  have  a surprise  for  you ! 

Look  at  me ! 

When  Miss  Rabbit  came  to  see  me, 

1 was  sick  in  bed. 

Now  I am  better.” 

“I  know,”  said  Miss  Rabbit. 

“The  wishing  well  made  you  better.” 
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“We  went  to  the  well  and 
made  a wish,”  said  the  frog. 

“Oh,  thank  you,”  said  Happy. 
“I  shall  run  and  thank  the  well. 
Come  along  with  me. 

Then  we  can  play  in  the  woods. 

Away  went  Miss  Rabbit, 

Red  Squirrel,  Mr.  Frog,  and 
Happy  the  Elf. 


Robin's  Story 


“That  is  the  story  of  Happy 
the  Elf,”  said  Miss  Brown. 


“It  was  a good  story,”  said  Jill. 

“I  am  glad  that  the  wishing  well 
made  Happy  better,”  said  Susan. 

“I  am  glad  the  rabbit  made 
a good  wish,”  said  Peter. 

“I  know  a story  about  a bad 
wish,”  said  Robin. 

“Do  you  want  to  hear  it?” 

“Yes,”  said  all  the  children. 

“My  story  is  called 
A Big  Bad  Wish”  said  Robin. 


A Big  Bad  Wish 

One  day  a wolf  was  walking 
in  the  woods. 

He  saw  the  wishing  well. 

He  stopped  and  looked  at  it. 

“I  know  what  I shall  do,”  he  said. 
“I  shall  make  a wish  at  this  well.J.^ 

“Wishing  Well,”  he  shouted, 

“I  am  the  Big  Bad  Wolf. 

Give  me  a wish.^^ 
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“Who  is  there?”  asked  the  well. 

“I  cannot  hear  you.” 

“I  am  the  Big  Bad  Wolf,”  he  said, 
“and  I want  a wish.”  ' 

The  Wishing  Well  said, 

“Jump  up  on  me. 

I cannot  hear  very  well. 

Who  are  you?” 

C\ 

The  wolf  jumped  up. 

“Whlo  am  I?”  he  shouted. 

“I  am  the  Big  Bad  Wolf.” 

j “Why  are  you  here?” 

^ asked  the  Wishing  WeU.^  ^ 


\ “Why  am  I here?”  shouted  the  wolf. 

“I  am  here  to  make  a wish. 

I want  all  the  rabbits  in  the  woods 
to  come  here. 

Then  I can  eat  them  up.”^ 

“I  am  an  old,  old  well,  and 
I cannot  hear  you,”  said  the  well. 

“Tell  me  your  wish  once  again. 

Why  are  you  here? 

Are  you  wishing  for  something  good?.^^ 

“Yes,  yes,”  shouted  the  wolf. 

“I  am  wishing  for  something  good  to  eat.  ’ 
Now  give  me  my  wish.” 

“I  cannot  hear  you,”  said  the  well. 

“Look  away  down  here 
and  tell  me  again. 

Who  are  you? 

What  do  you  want?” 
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The  Big  Bad  Wolf  showed  his  teeth. 
He  looked  away  down  into  the  well. 

“I  want  to  eat  all  the  rabbits 
in  the  woods,”  he  shouted. 

“I  want  a big  surprise.” 

‘That  is  better,”  said  the  well. 

“Now  I can  hear  you. 

You  want  a big  surprise. 

I will  be  glad  to  give  you  that. 

Are  you  ready?” 


Just  then  there  was  a big  splash. 
The  wolf  was  in  the  water! 

\ 

“Hel^help!”  he  cried. 

“I  cannolt  get  out. 

Wishing  Weill  Wishing  Well! 
Please  heln  me  out!” 


“Will  youVun  away  from  here 
and  never  coipe  back  again?’ 
asked  the  wel 
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■ “Yes,  yes,”  said  the  wolf, 
Please  help  me  out.” 


Is  that  a wish?”  asked  the  well. 
Oh,  yes,”  said  the  wolf. 

Then  out  you  go,”  said  the  well 


Splash,  went  the  water. 

Out  of  the  well  came  the  wolf. 

“Now  run  away  from  here. 

Never  come  back  again,”  said  the  well 
“I  do  not  like  bad  wishes.” 


Away  ran  the  Big  Bad  Wolf. 

He  never  came  back  to  the  woods  again 


Wishing  at  the  Well 


The  children  liked  Robin  s story. 
Everyone  wanted  to  make  a wish 
at  the  well. 

“Who  should  go  first?”  asked  Jill. 
“Robin  should  go  first,”  said  Jack. 
“He  told  us  a good  story.” 

“Make  a good  wish,  Robin,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 


“I  wish  that  I could  come  here 
again,”  said  Robin. 

“I  have  a better  wish,”  said  Peter. 

“I  should  like  to  live  here  all  the  time.” 

Elizabeth  went  up  to  the  well. 

She  looked  into  the  water. 

“I  wish  I could  be  an  elf,”  she  said. 
“With  long  funny  ears  and 
little  red  whiskers !”  said  Jack. 

All  the  children  laughed. 

Everyone  made  a wish  at  the  well. 

“Do  you  want  to  play  now?” 
asked  Miss  Brown. 

“I  wish  we  could,”  said  Jack. 

“That  is  one  wish  you  may  have,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 
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“Who  wants  to  play  house?” 
asked  Jill. 

“We  do,”  said  some  of  the  girls. 


“Who  has  Peter  s ball?” 
asked  Jack. 

“1  have,”  said  Elizabeth. 
“Let’s  play  with  it,” 
said  Jack. 


“Who  wants  to  play 
squirrel-in-the-tree?” 
asked  Robin. 

“We  do,”  said  some  of  the 
children. 


The  girls  and  boys  played 
and  had  fun. 


Then  it  was  time  to  go  home 
■^rom  the  woods. 

Everyone  got  into  the  bus. 


O'  “Did  you  have  a good  time?” 

'asked  the  driver. 

\VV  ‘Yes!”  shouted  all  the  children. 

‘May  we  come  again  soon?” 
asked  Robin. 

‘We  shall  see,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

I am  glad  that  I came,”  said  Peter. 
Home  we  go!”  said  the  driver. 

Away  went  the  big  green  bus. 

: it'll 
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Letters 


Once  again  the  children  were 
in  school. 

“This  morning,”  said  Miss  Brown, 
“there  are  some  things  we  should  do.” 

“We  should  thank  the  mothers 
who  came  along  with  us,”  said  Jill. 

“We  should  write  letters  to  them,” 
said  Elizabeth. 


“We  should  write  a letter 
to  the  driver,”  said  Jack. 

“We  want  to  thank  him,  too.” 


“I  know  what  we  can  do,”  said  Peter. 
“The  girls  can  write  letters  to 
the  mothers. 

The  boys  can  write  one  to  the  driver.” 


Greenwood  School. 


Dear  Driver, 


We  should  like  to  thank  you 
for  the  bus  ride. 

We  had  fun  riding  along  the 


with  you.  We  liked  the 
that  we  saw.  It  was  a big  long  one. 
We  laughed  when  a funny  little 
stopped  the  bus. 
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We  all  liked  the 


and  the 


that  you  had 


in  the  bus.  That  was  a big  surprise. 

Will  you  write  us  a letter? 

Will  you  tell  us  where  you  go 


in  your 


DS©D 


We  all  had  fun. 


The  Children  in 


Miss  Brown’s  Room 
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Greenwood  School. 


Dear  Mothers, 


We  are  glad  that  you  could  come 
with  us  to  the  woods.  Thank  you 
for  helping  Miss  Brown. 


We  all  had  a good  time. 

We  liked  the  and  the 


that  we  saw  in  the  woods. 


We  liked  all  the  good  things  to  eat. 
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We  saw  a man  on  a 


big 


. A little  boy 
was  riding  after  him  on  a • 

Peter  ate  all  the 
in  the  big  box. 

He  was  sick  when  he  got  home. 

Thank  you  for  going  with  us. 

The  Girls  and  Boys  in 


Miss  Brown’s  Room 
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Can  You  Read? 

1.  “Who  saw  the  frog  jump 

into  the  water?”  asked  Miss  Brown. 

2.  The  Big  Bad  Wolf  sat  down 
at  the  well. 

“I  wish  I could  eat  all 
the  rabbits,”  he  shouted. 

3.  “First,  we  should  write  letters,” 
said  Jill. 

4.  “Let’s  walk  back  into  the  woods,” 
said  Susan. 

“We  will  give  the  squirrels 
some  cooldes.” 
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Can  You  Read? 


5.  The  children  ate  cookies  and 
apples. 

6.  “I  was  sick,”  said  the  elf. 

“The  frog  made  a wish  for  me. 
Before  long  I got  better.” 

7.  “We  are  not  far  from  home,” 
said  Robin. 

“I  will  be  glad  to  get  there,” 
said  Peter. 

“Soon  the  bus  will  stop,”  said  Jack. 

8.  Along  came  Mr.  Frog. 

“Why  are  you  sad?”  he  asked. 

9.  The  well  did  not  like  bad  wishes. 
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Magic  Rides 


A Wish 

A wish! 

A wish! 

What  will  it  be? 
Close  your  eyes 
And  count  to  three. 
One, 

Two, 

Three. 

^ What  do  you  see? 


ENRICHMENT 
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Magic  Rides 

My  magic  train 
Goes  any  place. 

Zoom! 

Fm  off  to  outer  space. 

My  magic  bus 
Surprises  me. 

Splash ! 

Fm  underneath  the  sea. 

My  magic  car 
Goes  everywhere. 

I make  a wish  1 
It  takes  me  there. 
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Pictures  and  Stories 

The  children  in  Miss  Brown’s  class 
like  to  make  pictures. 

They  like  to  tell  stories,  too. 

One  day  Miss  Brown  said, 

“Jill  has  a new  picture. 

She  is  going  to  tell  us  about  it.” 

Jill  showed  the  picture  to  the  children. 
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“I  have  made  a picture  of  a bus,” 
she  said. 

“It  takes  me  on  magic  rides. 

I just  make  a wish  and  away  I go.” 

“I  like  Jill’s  picture,”  said  Susan. 
“I  should  like  to  make  a picture  of 
something  magic,  too. 

Then  I should  like  to  tell  the  class 
a story  about  it.” 


Ill 


“I  know  what  I can  do,”  said  Peter. 

“I  can  make  a picture  of  a magic  train. 
Elizabeth  will  take  a ride  on  it. 

She  will  go  to  the  moon.” 

“My  picture  will  be  about 
Jack  and  Mr.  Whiskers,”  said  Susan. 
“They  will  go  far,  far  away.” 

“In  my  picture,”  said  Jack, 

“Peter  and  Susan  will  go 
to  a funny  place. 

The  magic  bus  will  take  them 
down,  down,  down.” 

“Robin  is  going  to  be  in  my 
story,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“You  will  get  a surprise 
when  you  hear  it.” 
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“May  we  all  make  magic 
pictures?”  asked  Peter. 

“May  we  all  make  pictures 
and  stories  about  our  friends?” 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Today  everyone  in  the  class  can 
make  pictures  about  magic  rides. 
Then  we  can  tell  stories 
to  go  with  them.” 
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Elizabeth  and  the  Magic  Train 

The  Wish 

Once  upon  a time  there  was 
a little  girl  called  Elizabeth. 

She  liked  to  make  wishes. 

When  Elizabeth  wished  for  a toy, 
she  got  a little  train. 

“What  a funny  train,”  she  said. 

“I  wish  I could  go  for  a ride  in  it.”s> 


Elizabeth  looked  into  the  train. 
There  sat  a little  elf. 

“Hello,  Elizabeth,”  said  the  elf. 
“Do  you  want  to  go  for  a ride?” 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“Where  can  we  go?” 

“This  is  a magic  train,” 
said  the  elf. 

“It  can  go  everywhere.” 

“Then  1 want  to  go  to  the  moon,” 
laughed  Elizabeth.  ^ 

“Jump  in,”  said  the  elf.  / o ' 
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Bump,  bump,  bump! 

Up  and  up  went  the  train. 

“Stop,  Mr.  Elf.  Please  stop!” 
called  Elizabeth. 

The  elf  did  not  hear  her. 

“Stop!  Stop!”  shouted  Elizabeth, 
but  the  train  did  not  stop. 

Elizabeth  looked  out  the  window. 
She  could  not  see  her  house. 

It  was  too  far  away. 

“Please,  Mr.  Elf,  take  me  down,” 
she  called. 

“You  wanted  to  go  to  the  moon,” 
laughed  the  elf, 

“and  that  is  where  we  are  going. 

You  are  the  first  little  girl 
to  go  to  the  moon.” 
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“I  want  to  go  home,”  cried  Elizabeth. 


The  little  elf  looked  at  her. 

“Do  not  be  sad,”  he  said. 

“I  will  take  you  home  after  we  go  to 
the  moon.” 


All  at  once  there  was  a big  bump. 
The  train  stopped. 

“Here  we  are,”  said  the  driver. 
“Out  you  get!” 


Elizabeth  looked  out  the  window. 
What  a surprise  she  had! 

She  was  on  the  moon. 


On  the  Moon 

Elizabeth  had  never  seen  a place 
like  this  before. 

There  were  no  trees. 

There  were  no  houses. 

There  were  no  girls  and  boys. 

All  at  once  she  saw 
a funny  old  man. 

He  had  a yellow  nose. 

He  had  yellow  hair 
and  long  yellow  whiskers. 

He  was  all  yellow! 
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“Hello,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“You  must  be  the  man  in  the  moon.” 

“I  am  the  man  in  the  moon. 

Who  are  you?”  he  said. 

“I  have  never  seen  you  before!” 

“I  am  Elizabeth,”  she  said. 

“I  am  the  first  little  girl 
to  come  to  the  moon.” 

“Do  you  wish  to  see  my  moon?” 
he  asked. 

“Oh,  yes,”  she  said. 
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The  man  in  the  moon  took  Elizabeth 
for  a walk. 

He  showed  her  things  that 
she  had  never  seen  before. 

All  at  once  he  stopped. 

“Elizabeth,”  he  said, 

“look  up  there.” 

Elizabeth  looked  up! 

“What  is  that?”  she  asked. 

“A  cow,”  said  the  man  in  the  moon. 

“She  must  be  the  cow  that  jumps  over 
the  moon,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“I  have  never  seen  her  before.” 


Just  then  the  little  elf  called, 

“Come,  Elizabeth. 

You  have  seen  the  moon. 

Now  it  is  time  to  go  home.” 

“It  must  be  my  bedtime,” 
said  Elizabeth. 

“Yes,”  said  the  man  in  the  moon. 

“It  is  time  for  all  good  children 
to  go  to  bed. 

Good-bye,  Elizabeth. 

Come  and  see  me  again  some  day.” 

“Good-bye,”  Elizabeth  called. 

“Thank  you  for  showing  me  the  moon.” 

Then  Elizabeth  got  into  the  train 
with  the  little  elf. 

In  no  time  at  all  she  was  home  again. 
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Hey,  Diddle,  Diddle 

Hey,  diddle,  diddle! 

The  cat  and  the  fiddle. 

The  cow  jumped  over  the  moon. 

The  little  dog  laughed 
To  see  such  sport. 

And  the  dish  ran  away  with  the  spoon. 


ENRICHMENT 


Susan,  Peter,  and  the  Magic  Bus 

Susan  and  Peter  were  friends. 

They  liked  to  go  for  rides. 

They  liked  to  ride  in  a car. 

They  liked  to  ride  on  a train. 

They  liked  to  ride  on  a bus,  too. 

One  day  they  saw  a very  funny  bus. 
It  stopped  for  them. 
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“Let’s  take  a ride  on  this  bus,” 
said  Peter. 


Susan  and  Peter  got  on  the  bus 
and  away  they  went. 

The  bus  went  up  hills  and  down  hills. 
It  went  into  the  woods  and  out 
of  the  woods. 

It  went  on  and  on  and  on. 

The  children  did  not  know  where 
they  were  going. 


All  at  once  Susan  looked 
at  the  driver. 

What  a surprise  she  got! 

“Peter!”  she  said. 

“Look  at  the  driver! 

He  is  a big  green  fish. 


Peter  walked  up  to  the  fish. 

“Mr.  Driver,”  he  asked, 

“where  are  we  going?” 

“We  are  going  under  the  water,” 
the  fish  said. 

“I  have  some  pretty  things  to  show  you.” 

“We  are  not  fish!”  said  Peter. 

“We  cannot  go  under  the  water.” 

“Yes,  you  can,”  said  the  driver. 

“You  are  in  a magic  bus. 

It  can  take  you  everywhere.” 

When  the  magic  bus  came  to  the 
water,  it  did  not  stop. 

Down  under  the  water  it  went. 


Susan  and  Peter  looked  out 
the  window. 

What  pretty  things  they  saw! 

A school  of  little  fish  came  along. 

A big  blue  fish  was  after  them. 

“Look  out,  little  fish !”  called  Susan. 
“A  big  blue  fish  is  going  to  eat  you  up.” 

The  little  fish  saw  the  big  fish 
just  in  time. 

Away  they  went. 
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On  and  on  went  the  bus. 

“Where  are  we  going?” 

Peter  asked  the  driver. 

“I  am  going  to  show  you  some 
little  horses,”  said  the  driver. 

“Horses!”  said  Susan. 

“I  have  never  seen  horses 
under  the  water.” 

“They  must  be  magic,”  said  Peter. 
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“No,”  said  the  driver. 

“They  live  under  the  water  all  the  time. 
Look,  there  they  are! 

What  do  you  think  of  them?” 

“I  think  they  are  very  pretty,” 
said  Susan. 

“I  should  like  to  have  a ride 
on  one,”  said  Peter. 

“You  are  too  big,”  laughed  Susan. 

Just  then  Peter  shouted, 

“Look  out,  everyone! 

Something  is  after  us !” 
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Two  big  eyes  looked  in  at  them. 

“Help!  Help!”  cried  Susan. 

“Mr.  Driver,”  called  Peter, 

“let’s  get  out  of  here.” 

“Here  we  go,”  said  the  fish. 

“This  magic  bus  will  take  you  home.” 

That  is  just  what  the  magic  bus  did. 
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Jack's  Magic  Ride 

Wanted  — Some  Fish 

One  morning  Jack  said  to  Mr. 
Whiskers,  “We  must  go  fishing  today. 
There  are  no  fish  in  the  house.” 

Away  went  Jack  and  his  cat 
to  the  woods. 

They  fished  all  day  but 
they  did  not  get  any  fish. 

Mr.  Whiskers  was  a very  sad  cat. 

All  at  once  there  was  a big  splash. 
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There,  not  far  away,  was 
a little  white  bear. 

He  was  fishing,  too. 

“Hello,  Little  Bear,”  called  Jack. 
“How  is  the  fishing  over  there?” 

“Grrrr,”  said  the  bear. 

“There  are  no  fish  here. 

I am  going  home. 

Fishing  is  better  there.”  ^ ^ 
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“Little  Bear,”  said  Jack, 

“will  you  take  us  with  you? 

My  cat  wants  some  fish  to  eat. 

1 cannot  get  any  for  him.”  ^ 

“Come  along,”  said  the  little  bear. 

“1  live  far,  far  away, 

but  you  may  come  with  me.” 

“How  will  we  get  there?”  asked  Jack. 

“I  have  a magic  car,”  said  the  bear. 
“It  takes  me  everywhere. 

I just  make  a wish,  and  away  I go.” 
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They  all  got  into  the  little  white  car. 
Away  it  went  like  the  wind. 

After  a time  the  car  stopped. 

Jack  looked  out  the  window. 

There  was  snow  everywhere.  ^ 

“Here  we  are,”  called  the  bear. 

“Out  you  get!” 

“I  want  to  get  out,”  said  Jack, 

“but  I have  no  coat  with  me.” 
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“I  shall  get  one  for  you,” 
said  the  bear. 

Soon  he  came  back  with  a 
white  coat  and  hat. 

Jack  put  them  on. 

“How  do  I look?”  asked  Jack. 

“You  look  just  like  a bear,” 
said  Jack  s new  friend. 
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All  the  little  bears  came  to  see  Jack. 
They  had  never  seen  a boy  before. 

“Will  you  play  with  us?” 
asked  one  of  the  bears. 

“Yes,”  said  Jack. 

“I  should  like  to  play  with  you.” 

Jack  and  the  bears  played 
in  the  snow. 

The  bears  showed  Jack  how  to  make 
a house  of  snow. 

Jack  showed  them  how  to  make 
a snowman. 

What  fun  they  all  had! 


Fish! 


Soon  it  was  time  to  eat. 

Little  Bear  took  Jack  home  with  him. 
Mother  Bear  looked  at  Jack. 

“I  have  never  seen  this  little 
bear  before,”  she  said. 

“Who  is  he?” 

Little  Bear  laughed. 

“He  is  not  a bear,”  he  said. 

“He  is  a little  boy.” 
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“Where  did  you  find  him?” 
asked  Mother  Bear. 

“In  the  woods,”  said  Little  Bear. 
“He  was  fishing  this  morning. 

He  could  not  get  any  fish. 

Will  you  give  him  some?” 

“Yes,”  said  Mother  Bear. 

“Here  are  some  fish,  little  boy.” 

“Thank  you,”  said  Jack. 

“I  shall  give  them  to  Mr.  Whiskers.” 

“Mr.  Whiskers  must  be  a little  boy, 
too,”  said  Mother  Bear. 

“No!”  laughed  Jack. 

“Mr.  Whiskers  is  my  cat. 

He  is  over  there  in  the  car.” 


Jack  and  Little  Bear 
took  the  fish  over  to  the  car. 

Mr.  Whiskers  was  glad  to  see  Jack. 

He  was  glad  to  see  the  fish,  too. 

“Mew,”  said  Mr.  Whiskers, 
and  he  ate  the  fish. 

“My  cat  and  I must  go  home  now,” 
said  Jack  to  Little  Bear. 

“How  will  we  get  there?” 

“Just  make  a wish,”  said  Little  Bear. 
“The  magic  car  will  take  you.” 

That  is  just  what  Jack  did. 

He  made  a wish. 

Away  they  went  in  the  magic  car. 
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Soon  they  were  home  again. 

“Well,  Mr.  Whiskers,”  said  Jack, 

“how  did  you  like  the  magic  ride?” 
“Mew,”  said  Mr.  Whiskers.  ^ 

“How  did  you  like  your  fish?” 
asked  Jack. 

“Mew,  mew,”  said  Mr.  Whiskers. 

Jack  laughed. 

“Let’s  go  and  see  the  bears 
again  some  time,”  he  said. 

“Mew,  mew,  mew!”  said  Mr.  Whiskers. 


Robin  and  the  Magic  Taxi 


The  Green  Dragon 


One  day  Robin  was  walking 
down  the  street  with  his  mother. 
All  at  once  he  saw  something 
that  he  had  never  seen  before. 

Mother,”  said  Robin, 

‘look  at  the  little  dragon!’ 
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Mother  did  not  look. 
“Robin,”  she  laughed, 
‘what  funny  stories  you  tell! 


There  are  no  dragons  on  this  street.  / Vj 


Now  run  along  and  play.’ 
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Down  the  street  went  Robi 
“I  wish  I could  see  that  dragon 
again,”  he  said. 

Then  he  saw  him. 

He  was  a green  dragon  with  sad 
little  eyes. 

“Hello,  Little  Dragon,”  said  Robin, 
“Why  are  you  sad?” 

“I  am  lost,”  said  the  dragon, 

“and  I want  to  go  home.”^ 


“Where  do  you  live?”  asked  Robin. 
“In  the  woods,”  said  the  dragon. 

“I  do  not  know  how  to  get  there.” 

“The  woods  are  far  away. 

You  cannot  walk  home,”  said  Robin. 
“You  will  have  to  take  a taxi.” 

“I  want  to  take  a taxi,” 
said  the  dragon, 

“but  the  drivers  will  not  stop  for  me. 
“I  will  help  you,”  said  Robin. 


Just  then  a red  taxi  came  along. 
It  stopped  and  the  driver  opened 
the  door. 
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“Mr.  Driver,”  Robin  called, 

“this  little  dragon  is  lost. 

Will  you  take  him  home,  please?” 

“Little  boy,”  said  the  driver, 

“I  do  not  take  any  dragons  in  my  taxi. 
Now  run  away  and  play.” 


The  taxi  went  down  the  street. 
The  little  dragon  was  very  sad 
He  began  to  cry. 


“Oh,  dear,”  he  said. 

“Now  I shall  never  get  home. 

“Do  not  cry.  Little  Dragon, 
said  Robin. 

“Sometimes  a blue  taxi  comes 


The  little  dragon  looked  up. 

“Do  you  think  the  blue  taxi  will  take 
me  home?”  he  asked. 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  Robin. 

“The  driver  will  be  happy  to  help  you. 
He  and  I are  good  friends.” 

“Can  you  and  I be  friends,  too?” 
asked  the  dragon. 


“Let’s,”  said  Robin. 

They  sat  down  under  a big  tree. 
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The  Wish 


Soon  the  blue  taxi  came  along. 

It  stopped  and  the  driver  looked  out. 

“Hello,  Robin,”  he  called. 

“How  are  you  today?” 

“I  am  very  well,  thank  you,” 
said  Robin. 

“Do  you  want  to  come  for  a ride?” 
asked  the  driver. 

“No,  thank  you,”  said  Robin, 

“but  this  little  dragon  wants  a ride. 
He  is  lost. 

Will  you  take  him  home,  please?” 
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The  driver  began  to  laugh. 

He  laughed  and  laughed. 

“Robin,”  he  said, 

“you  do  tell  funny  stories! 

I do  not  see  any  dragon. 

There  are  no  dragons  on  this  street. 
Good-bye,  Robin.” 
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The  taxi  went  down  the  street. 
The  dragon  began  to  cry  again. 


“Do  not  cry,”  Robin  said. 

“We  can  wish  for  a magic  taxi 
to  come  along.” 

Robin  and  the  dragon  wished 
and  wished. 


All  at  once  they  saw  a funny  old  taxi. 
It  stopped. 

A funny  little  man  looked  out. 

“Hello,  Robin,”  he  said. 

“Where  did  you  find  that  little  dragon?” 
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“He  is  lost  and  wants  to  get  home.” 

“I  shall  take  him  home,” 
said  the  little  man. 

“Where  do  you  live,  Little  Dragon?” 
The  little  dragon  was  too  sad  to  talk. 
“He  lives  in  the  woods,”  said  Robin. 
“Can  this  taxi  go  there?” 
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“Yes,”  said  the  funny  little  man. 
‘This  is  a magic  taxi. 

It  can  go  everywhere. 

Come  along,  Little  Dragon. 

Come  with  me.” 

The  magic  taxi  took  the  little 
green  dragon  back  to  the  woods. 

Now  there  are  no  dragons  on 
this  street. 


Can  You  Read? 

1.  I was  lost. 

I began  to  cry. 

2.  I jumped  over  the  moon. 

3.  I went  fishing  with  my  cat. 
We  did  not  get  any  fish. 

4.  I have  yellow  hair 
and  a yellow  nose. 

5.  Sometimes  Jack  rides  with  me 
in  my  blue  taxi. 

6.  I went  down  the  street. 

I did  not  stop  for  the  dragon. 
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Can  You  Read? 

7.  I have  seen  Jack  in  a bear  s coat. 
How  funny  he  looked  1 

8.  Susan  thinks  I am  pretty. 

I live  under  the  water. 

9.  I must  go  home  now 
on  the  magic  train. 

10.  Today  I made  a picture 
of  a magic  car. 

It  had  big  windows. 

It  could  go  everywhere. 

The  class  liked  my  picture. 
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Just  for  Fun 


A Clown 


ENRICHMENT 


A clown  is  what 
Fd  like  to  be. 

Then  everyone 
Would  laugh  at  me 

With  funny  feet 
And  funny  clothes, 

With  funny  hair 
And  a funny  nose. 

See!  Fm  a clown. 

I can  walk  upside  down! 
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Make-believe 


Make-believe! 
Make-believe! 
What  shall  I be? 


I think  111  be  a sailor 
Sailing  on  the  sea. 

I think  111  be  a princess 
In  a pretty  golden  gown. 
I think  111  be  a cowboy. 
I think  111  be  a clown. 

I think  111  be  a giant. 

I think  111  be  an  elf. 


And  when  Fm  through  with 
make-believe, 

I think  111  be  myself. 


ENRICHMENT 
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The  Play 


One  day  the  children  in 
Miss  Brown  s class  saw  a play. 

When  they  went  back  to  their  room, 
they  talked  about  it. 

Robin  said,  “That  was  a good  play. 
I laughed  when  the  lost  dragon 
began  to  cry.” 

“1  liked  the  funny  little  man 
who  took  him  home,”  said  Jill. 


“May  our  class  put  on  a play?” 
asked  Peter. 

“How  many  would  like  to  do  that?” 
asked  Miss  Brown. 

All  the  children  in  the  class  wanted 
to  put  on  a play. 

“How  many  of  us  may  be  in  the  play?” 
asked  Peter. 

“You  may  all  be  in  it,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 

Just  then  the  door  opened. 

In  came  a little  black  dog  with  long  ears 
and  sad  eyes. 

It  was  Blackie. 

“Look,  Miss  Brown,”  said  Jack. 

“Here  is  Robin’s  dog. 

I think  he  wants  to  be  in  our  play,  too.” 
Everyone  laughed. 
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“Let’s  have  a play  about  a 
little  dog,”  said  Jill. 

“I  think  that  would  be  fun.” 

“We  must  have  a story  first,” 
said  Miss  Brown. 

“I  know  a story  about  a dog,” 
said  Elizabeth. 

“Would  you  like  to  tell  it  to  us?” 
asked  Miss  Brown. 

Elizabeth  told  her  story  to  the  class. 
All  the  children  liked  it. 
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“That  story  would  make  a very 
good  play,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“What  should  we  call  it?” 

“We  could  call  it  The  Big  Show” 
said  one  little  girl. 

“We  could  call  it  The  Lost  Dog” 
said  Jack. 

“I  think  that  we  should  call  it 
The  Sad  Little  Boy”  said  Peter. 

“Let’s  call  it  that!” 
said  two  of  the  children. 

The  children  talked  about  their  play. 

“We  can  work  on  it  now, 
if  you  like,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“You  can  tell  me  what  to  write, 
and  I shall  put  it  down.” 

Everyone  worked  on  the  play. 
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Things  to  Make 


The  next  day  the  children  were 
very  happy. 

It  was  time  to  make  things  for 
their  play. 


“We  need  some  funny  hats,” 
said  Jill. 

“How  many  do  we  need?” 
asked  Miss  Brown. 

“I  know.  Miss  Brown,”  said  Jill. 
“We  need  three. 

May  I work  on  them?” 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Two  of  your  friends  may  work 
with  you.” 


“Jack,”  said  Miss  Brown, 

“what  do  you  need  for  the  play?” 

“I  need  a funny  coat,”  said  Jack. 
“There  is  an  old  coat  in  this  box,” 
said  Peter. 

Jack  put  on  the  coat. 

“If  we  put  some  big  spots  on  the  coat, 
it  would  look  funny,”  said  Peter. 

“We  could  make  the  spots 
red  and  yellow.” 

“I  think  you  need  some  old  shoes,” 
said  Robin. 

“I  have  some  at  home,”  said  Jack. 

“I  can  make  one  shoe  red  and  one 
shoe  yellow. 

Everyone  will  laugh  at  that.” 
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“We  need  some  funny  faces 
for  the  play,”  said  Robin. 

“How  shall  we  make  them?” 


Miss  Brown  showed  the  children 
how  to  make  them. 

One  little  girl  made  a face 
with  a red  nose  and  blue  hair. 

A little  boy  put  black  spots  and 
yellow  hair  on  his  funny  face. 

Robin  made  one  with  big  red  ears 
and  yellow  whiskers. 


All  the  children  began  to  laugh 
when  they  saw  them. 


“Are  we  going  to  have  a band 
in  the  play?”  asked  Elizabeth. 

“I  think  we  should  ” said  Miss  Brown. 

‘The  children  in  the  band  will 
need  hats,”  said  Elizabeth. 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“We  shall  make  them  if  we  have  time.” 

“We  have  many  things  to  make 
for  the  play,”  said  Susan. 

“I  hope  we  will  be  ready  on  time.” 


The  children  worked  and  worked. 
They  wanted  their  play  to  be  a good  one. 


Dear  Girls  and  Boys 


One  afternoon  Jill  said, 

“The  children  in  Miss  Hill’s  class 
asked  us  to  their  play. 

May  we  ask  them  to  come  and  see 
our  play?” 

“Yes,”  said  Miss  Brown. 

“Then  we  should  write  them  a letter,” 
said  Elizabeth. 

“We  must  tell  them  what  the 
play  is  called,”  said  one  little  girl. 

“We  must  tell  them  when  it  will  be,” 
said  a little  boy. 

Miss  Brown  helped  the  children 
write  their  letter. 
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Miss  Brown's  Class 


The  Sad  Little  Boy 


“Good  afternoon,”  said  a boy 
in  a black  coat  and  hat. 

“Our  play  is  called 
The  Sad  Little  Boy. 

It  is  about  David  and 
his  dog  Blackie. 

No  one  could  make  David  laugh. 
Can  you  guess  why? 

Our  play  will  tell  you. 

We  hope  that  you  like  it. 

Here  is  Act  One.” 


ACT  ONE  — In  the  Morning 


Jill  — Hello,  Susan. 

What  shall  we  do  today? 

Susan  — We  could  play  house  if 
we  had  a father. 

Jill  — Let’s  ask  David  to  come 

over  and  play. 

Susan  — 1 have  been  to  his  house. 

He  is  not  home;  Maybe  he  is 
out  looking  for  his  dog. 


Jill  — Is  Blackie  lost  again? 

Susan  — Yes,  he  is.  David  will  be  very 
sad  if  he  cannot  find  him. 

Jill  — Look,  Susan.  Here  comes 
David  now.  Hello,  David. 

Did  you  find  Blackie? 

David  — No,  Jill.  1 have  been  looking 
for  him  but  I cannot  find  him. 

Susan  — Where  did  you  look? 

David  — 1 have  looked  on  our  street 
and  on  the  next  street,  too. 

Jill  — Maybe  he  is  in  the  woods. 

David  — No,  he  is  not  in  the  woods. 

Father  and  I have  been  there. 

Susan  — Where  are  you  going  now? 
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David  — I am  going  to  Greenwood 
Street.  Maybe  Blackie  is 
there. 

Susan  — Good-bye,  David.  I hope  you 
find  him. 

Jill  — David  is  very  sad.  What  can 
we  do  to  make  him  happy? 

Susan  — Let’s  go  over  to  his  house 

this  afternoon.  We  can  take 
some  funny  things  with  us. 
Maybe  we  can  make  him  laugh. 

Jill  — ni  go  home  and  see  what 
I can  find. 

Susan  — Good-bye,  Jill.  I’ll  see  you 
this  afternoon. 
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ACT  TWO  — In  the  Afternoon 


Jill 

— What  do  you  have  in  your 
box,  Susan? 

Susan 

— It  is  my  new  Jack-in-the-box. 

I hope  it  makes  David  laugh. 
What  do  you  have,  Jill? 

Jill 

— I have  a little  hat  and  a funny 
face.  Look! 

Susan 

— Where  did  you  get  them? 

Jill 

— I made  them  at  home 
when  I was  sick. 

Susan 

— Put  them  on,  Jill.  Maybe 

they  will  make  David  laugh. 
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David 

Susan 


— Here  he  comes  now! 

— Who  is  there? 

— Grrrr! 

— I know  who  it  is.  It  is 
Susan  and  JiQ. 

— We  came  to  play  with  you. 
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JiU 

— We  have  some  funny  things 
to  show  you.  Do  you  want  to 
see  them  now? 

David 

— No,  thank  you.  I must 
go  and  look  for  Blackie. 

Susan 

— I’ll  help  you. 

Jill 

— I’ll  help,  too.  Let’s  go  over  to 
my  street.  Blackie  likes  to 
play  with  Sandy.  Maybe  he 
is  there  now. 

David 

— I hope  he  is.  Let’s  go  and  see. 

Susan 

— Shhh ! I hear  something. 
What  is  it? 

Jill 

— Is  it  a band? 
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Susan  — It  must  be  the  circus  band! 

Here  it  comes  up  the  street. 
Look  at  the  clown. 

Jill  — Have  you  been  to  the  circus? 

Susan  — No,  Jill,  but  I would  like  to  go. 

Jill  — My  father  will  take  us. 

Do  you  want  to  go,  David? 

Susan  — Please  come  with  us. 

David  — ril  come  if  my  mother 

will  let  me.  Good-bye,  Susan. 
Good-bye,  JUl. 

Jill  — I hope  David  can  come  to  the 
circus  with  us.  Maybe  the 
clowns  will  make  him  laugh. 
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ACT  THREE -At  the  Circus 


Circus  Man  — Good  afternoon ! We  are 
glad  to  see  you  at  the 
circus.  Did  you  like  our 
circus  band? 

Children  — Yes!  Yes! 

Circus  Man  — Do  you  want  to  see  the 
clowns? 

Children  — Yes ! Yes ! 

Circus  Man  — Here  is  our  first  clown. 

Guess  what  we  call  him! 

Children  — Big  Ears ! Big  Ears ! 

Big  Ears  — Do  you  like  my  big  ears? 

Children  — Yes!  Yes! 
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Big  Ears  — I can  make  everyone  laugh. 
See  what  I can  do! 

Circus  Man  — Everyone  is  not  laughing. 

I see  a sad  little  boy. 

Let’s  bring  out  the 
second  clown.  Guess 
what  we  call  him. 


Red  Nose 


— I can  make  everyone 
laugh.  I can  put  this 
ball  on  my  nose. 

Children  — Hurrah  for  Red  Nose! 

Circus  Man  — That  sad  little  boy  is  not 
laughing.  Bring  out  the 
third  clown.  Let’s  see 
what  Mr.  Spots  can  do. 

Mr.  Spots  — Hello!  Hello,  everyone! 

Children  — Hello,  Mr.  Spots! 

Circus  Man  — We  need  a clown  who  can 
make  everyone  laugh. 

Mr.  Spots  — Who  did  not  laugh  at 

Big  Ears  and  Red  Nose? 
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Circus  Man 

— That  little  boy  did  not 
laugh. 

Mr.  Spots 

— Little  boy,  why  are  you 
sad? 

David 

— I have  lost  my  dog  and  I 
cannot  find  him. 

Mr.  Spots 

— I know  just  what  to  do. 
Red  Nose,  bring  out  the 
big  box,  please. 

Red  Nose 

— Yes,  Mr.  Spots. 

Mr.  Spots 

— Little  boy,  come  and 
help  me  open  this  box. 

JiU 

— Open  it  now,  David ! 

Mr.  Spots 

— Take  your  time,  little  boy. 

175 


Children  — Open  the  box,  David! 

David  — There  is  a dog  in  here. 
It  is  Blackiel 

Children  — Hurrah!  Hurrah! 


David  — Mr.  Spots,  where  did 
you  find  my  little  dog? 
I have  been  looking  all 
over  for  him. 


Mr.  Spots 


David 

Susan 

Children 


Circus  Man 


On  Friday  he  came  to 
see  the  circus.  He 
wanted  to  be  in  the 
show.  We  put  this 
little  hat  on  him. 

Oh,  Blackie!  I am  glad 
to  see  you ! 

Look ! David  is  laughing ! 
Now  he  is  happy. 

Hurrah  for  Mr.  Spots! 
Hurrah  for  Blackie! 
Hurrah  for  David! 

The  circus  band  will  play 
for  you  again.  Then  our 
show  will  be  over. 
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The  Three  Little  Pigs 

The  First  Little  Pig 

Once  upon  a time  there  were 
three  little  pigs.  They  lived  in  a 
little  brown  house  on  a farm. 

One  morning  the  first  little  pig 
said,  “Mother,  this  house  is  too  little 
for  all  of  us.  1 want  a house  of  my  own. 
May  1 go  and  build  one?” 

“You  may,”  said  the  mother  pig, 
“but  look  out  for  the  big  bad  wolf.” 

“The  big  bad  wolf  will  not  eat  me,” 
said  the  first  little  pig. 

Away  he  went. 

Soon  the  first  little  pig  saw  a man 
with  some  straw. 
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“Hello,  little  pig,”  said  the  man. 
“Where  are  you  going?” 

“I  am  going  to  build  a house  of 
my  own.  I am  going  to  live  by  myself,” 
said  the  first  little  pig. 

“Please,  man,  may  I have  some  straw?” 
“Yes,”  said  the  man,  “you  may.” 


The  little  pig  made  a house  of  straw. 
Soon  the  big  bad  wolf  came  along. 

He  saw  the  little  straw  house. 
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He  looked  in  the  window  and  shouted, 
“Little  pig,  little  pig!  Let  me  come  in!” 

“No!”  said  the  pig. 

“You  shall  never  get  in, 

not  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny  chin  chin !” 

“Then  I’ll  huff  and  I’ll  puff, 
and  I’ll  blow  your  house  in,” 
said  the  wolf. 

The  big  bad  wolf  huffed  and 
he  puffed  and  he  blew  the  house  down. 
Then  he  ate  up  the  first  little  pig. 
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The  Second  Little  Pig 

One  day  the  second  little  pig 
said,  “Mother,  I am  a big  pig  now. 

I want  to  build  a house  of  my  own.” 

“You  may  do  that,”  said  the 
mother  pig,  “but  look  out  for  the 
big  bad  wolf.  He  likes  to  eat  httle  pigs.” 

“The  big  bad  wolf  will  not  eat  mel” 
said  the  second  little  pig. 

Away  he  went  to  build  his  house. 
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Soon  he  saw  a man  with  some  sticks. 
“Hello,  little  pig,”  said  the  man. 
“Where  are  you  going?” 

“1  am  going  to  build  myself  a house,” 
said  the  second  little  pig. 

“Please,  man,  may  I have  some  sticks?” 
“Yes,”  said  the  man,  “you  may.” 

The  pig  made  a little  house  with 
the  sticks.  Soon  the  big  bad  wolf 
came  along.  He  saw  the  little  house. 
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He  looked  in  the  window  and  shouted, 
“Little  pig,  little  pig!  Let  me  come  in!” 


“No!”  said  the  pig. 

“You  shall  never  get  in, 

not  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny  chin  chin !” 

“Then  111  huff  and  111  puff, 
and  111  blow  your  house  in,” 
said  the  wolf. 

The  big  bad  wolf  huffed  and  he  puffed 
and  he  blew  the  house  down. 

Then  he  ate  up  the  second  little  pig. 
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The  Third  Little  Pig 


One  day  the  third  little  pig 
said  to  his  mother, 

“I  want  to  have  a house  of  my  own. 

May  I go  and  build  one?” 

“Yes,”  said  the  mother  pig, 

“but  look  out  for  the  big  bad  wolf. 

He  may  eat  you  up.” 

“He  will  not  eat  me,”  said  the 
third  little  pig,  and  away  he  went. 

Soon  he  saw  a man  with  some  bricks. 
“Hello,  little  pig,”  said  the  man. 
“Where  are  you  going?” 

“I  am  going  to  build  myself  a house,” 
said  the  third  little  pig.  “Please,  man, 
may  I have  some  bricks?” 

“Yes,”  said  the  man,  “you  may.” 

The  pig  made  a house  of  bricks. 
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Along  came  the  big  bad  wolf. 

“Little  pig,  little  pig! 

Let  me  come  in!”  he  shouted. 

“No!”  said  the  pig. 

“You  shall  never  get  in, 

not  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny  chin  chin!” 

‘Then  111  huff  and  111  puff, 
and  111  blow  your  house  in,” 
said  the  wolf. 

Well,  he  huffed  and  he  puffed. 

He  puffed  and  he  huffed.  He  could 
not  blow  the  little  house  down. 
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“Little  pig,”  said  the  wolf, 

“I  know  where  we  can  get  some  apples.” 
“Where?”  asked  the  pig. 

“On  Mr.  Brown’s  farm,”  said  the  wolf. 
“If  you  will  be  ready  in  the  morning. 

I’ll  call  for  you.  We  will  go  and 
get  some  apples.” 

“Very  well,”  said  the  little  pig. 

“I’ll  be  ready.” 

The  next  morning  the  little  pig  got  up 
before  the  wolf  came.  He  went  to  Mr. 
Brown’s  farm.  He  got  all  the  apples 
that  he  wanted  and  went  home. 

Along  came  the  wolf. 

“Are  you  ready  to  go  for  the  apples?” 
called  the  wolf. 

“Ready!”  laughed  the  little  pig. 

“I  have  been  to  the  farm.  I have  all  the 
apples  I want.  Now  go  away.” 
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Then  the  wolf  shouted, 

“Little  pig,  little  pig!  Let  me  come  in!” 

“No!”  said  the  pig. 

“You  shall  never  get  in, 

not  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny  chin  chin! 

You  cannot  come  in  the  window. 

You  cannot  come  in  the  door. 

You  cannot  blow  my  house  in.” 

“I  know  how  I shall  get  in,” 
said  the  wolf. 


He  jumped  up  on  the  little  brick 
house.  He  looked  down  the  chimney 
and  shouted,  “Little  pig!  Here  I come!” 
Down  the  chimney  he  went. 

The  little  pig  was  ready  for  him. 

Into  the  water  went  the  wolf. 

Splash!  Splash!  Splash! 

“You  will  not  eat  me,”  laughed  the 
pig,  “but  I shall  eat  you.” 

And  that  is  the  story  of  the 
three  little  pigs. 
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Can  You  Read? 


Dear  Girls  and  Boys, 

We  liked  your  play  about 
David  and  his  little  dog. 

We  laughed  at  Jack's 
funny  face  and  his  funny  shoes. 

We  shouted  "Hurrah”  for 
the  clowns.  Their  funny  faces 
made  us  laugh.  The  circus  band 
played  very  well. 

We  are  going  to  put  on 
a play  of  our  own.  It  is  called 
The  Three  Little  Pigs. 

Some  of  us  want  to  be  the  pigs. 

We  like  to  shout,  "Not  by  the  hair 
of  my  chinny  chin  chinl” 
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Some  of  us  would  like  to  be  the  wolf. 
He  ate  the  first  little  pig  and  the 
second  little  pig. 

The  boys  like  to  shout,  “Fll  huff 
and  111  puff  and  111  blow  your 
house  in.” 

For  our  play  we  need  some  straw, 
sticks,  and  bricks.  If  we  can  find  some, 
we  will  bring  them  to  school. 

The  third  little  pig  will  need  a chimney 
for  his  house.  We  do  not  know  how 
to  build  it.  Maybe  Miss  Hill  will 
help  us. 

We  have  been  working  on  our  play 
for  many  days.  It  will  be  ready 
next  Friday  afternoon.  We  hope  you 
can  come  and  see  it. 

Miss  Hills  Class 
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To  the  Teacher 


The  Toy- Box,  the  third  book  of  the  Young  Canada  Reading  Series,  is 
written  at  the  grade  one  level.  It  has  a total  of  156  new  words  which  are 
carefully  introduced  and  maintained.  Of  these,  61  can  be  taught  by  asso- 
ciating them  with  known  words  which  are  listed  in  brackets. 

Words  used  in  the  enrichment  materials  are  not  included  in  the  list. 

Not  listed  as  new  words  are  the  following  forms  of  known  words: 
compounds  made  up  of  two  known  words,  inflectional  variants  formed  by 
adding  s,  ed  and  ing,  and  possessives.  Where  a word  has  been  introduced 
with  the  variant  ending  ed  and  this  ending  has  been  subsequently  re- 
moved, the  resulting  word  form  is  not  listed  as  new. 


1.  toy-box 

2.  ....  . 

3 


4.  let’s  (pet) 

5.  * 

6.  * 


7.  boxes  (box) 

8.  put 
on 

9 

10 

11 


12.  toys  (toy-box) 

13.  story  (stories) 
that  (at) 

14.  his  (is) 


15.  open 

an  (can) 

16 

17.  elf 
about 


18.  boy  (toy) 

19.  sleep 
never 

20.  tiger 
cried 

21 . . . 

22.  . 

23.  live  (lived) 
tell 

told  (old) 


24.  happy 

25.  place 

26.  myself 
be  (me) 

27  

28  


H-  29.  wind 

30.  blew 

31.  tree 
bird 

32 

33.  morning 

34.  black  (Jack) 
blue 

35 

36.  took  (look) 

37.  *** 


■^38.  school 

39.  * 

40.  ball  (all) 
after 
dog 

41 

42.  has 
Robin 

43 

44.  Blackie  (black) 
were 


45.  Miss 
room 

46.  Susan 
when  (hen) 

47 


48.  just 

49.  guess 
us 

50.  bus  (us) 
Peter 

51.  children 


52.  soon 
talk 


53.  animals 

54.  Elizabeth 

55.  very 

plan  (can) 

56.  rabbit 

57.  please 
our 

58.  cookies  (look) 

59 


60.  everyone 

61.  driver 

62.  door  ‘ 
got  (not) 
then  (hen) 

63  

64  


65.  *** 


66.  * 

67.  * 


68.  walk  (talk) 
first 

. — 69.  before 

70.  frog  (dog) 
water 


71.  long 

back  (Jack) 

72.  squirrel 

73.  give  (live) 

74 


75.  wish  (fish) 
could 

76.  from 

stop  (stopped) 

77.  well  (tell) 

78.  sat  (at) 


Enrichment 


Can  You  Read? 


79.  . . . 

80.  sick 
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81 

82 

83.  along  (a,  long) 
why  (my) 


84. 


85  

86  

87 

88.  made 
89 


122.  * 

123  

124  

125.  under 

pretty 

126 

127 

128.  think 
129 


90.  glad 

bad  (sad) 

91.  shouted  (out) 

92.  who 

93  

94  

95  

96.  wishes  (wish) 


97.  should  (could) 

98  

99  

__  100.  home 


101.  letters  (better) 
write 

102 

103  

104  

105.  ate 


106.  *** 
107.  *** 


108.  * 
109.  * 


110.  pictures 
class 

111 

112.  train 
moon  (soon) 

113.  today  (to,  day) 


114 

115.  everywhere 
— ^ 116.  window 
117 


118.  seen  (see) 
nose 

hair  (fair) 

119.  must  (just) 

120.  over 


130.  cat  (at) 
any 

131.  how  (now) 

132  

133  

134  

135  


136. 

137. 

138. 

139. 


140.  taxi 
dragon 
street 

141.  lost 

142 

143.  began 

cry  (my) 
144 


145. 

146. 

147. 

148. 

149. 


150.  *** 

151.  *** 


152.  * 

153.  * 


154.  their 

155.  many  (any) 
would  (could) 

156 

157.  work 
if 


158.  next 
need 


* Enrichment  ***  Can  You  Read? 


— 159.  shoes 

160.  faces 

161.  band  (and) 
hope 


162.  afterpoon 

163.  Friday 


164.  David 
act 


165.  been  (seen) 
maybe  (may, 
be) 

166 

167.  Ill 


168 

169  

170  

171.  circus 

clown  (down) 


172 

173.  bring  (thing) 
second 


174.  hurrah 


175. 

176. 

177. 


third  (bird) 


178.  own 
build 

straw  (saw) 

179.  by  (my) 

180.  chin  (in) 
chinny  (chin) 
huff 

puff  (huff) 
blow  (snow) 


181 

182.  sticks  (sick 
183 


184.  bricks  (sick) 

185  

186  

187 

188.  chimney 


189.  *** 

190.  *** 
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